FOREWORD

dangerously. The young Goethe was never wholly lost even in the
octogenarian.
To those who study him closely there emerges at least a glimpse
of the pattern of mind and being that underlay the phenomenon
which was Goethe. His poetry and prose, in their infinite variety,
blended with the meditation and scientific research by which he
sought to penetrate to the springs of life. Creative emotion and
reasoned thought were locked together, and though his thinking
was unscientific by modern standards the intuition which guided
the spontaneous lyric poet did him no mean service in his scienti-
fic achievement too. The quest for the primal forms of life, his
anticipation of the evolutionary process, and his perception of the
elemental forces which spur man to his goal, for good or ill,
provide a link between his creative, imaginative writings and his
creative, imaginative research, though the restless probing and
sweeping urge are less evident in the more serenely contemplative
of his works and his later renunciatory philosophy than in the
dynamic of his earlier nervously-wrought or titanic heroes, in
much of his poetry, and indeed in his own life.
If Goethe was a divided personality, in the sense that emotion
never lost its power to break through the ordered harmony into
which he had composed his spirit, the occasional resulting dis-
equilibrium was never chaotic. Since thought and emotion, at
their ultimate source, were finely interwoven, the momentary
resurgence of feeling in his later years, unbalancing though it
may at times have seemed to be, enabled him to distil his experi-
ence into poetry of spontaneous and vital perfection. He kept his
genius under control to the last, and never were poetry and wis-
dom more intimately fused. Compounded as he was of antitheses,
he was yet perhaps the most complete human synthesis mankind
has ever produced.
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